TANIT.                                IOQ
Matho, not knowing how to leave the precincts, pursued a straight path ; as soon as he was seen a clamour was raised. The people understood; consternation ensued ; then an immense rage possessed them. From the back part of Mappals, from the heights of the Acropolis, from the catacombs, from the lake shore, multitudes ran. The patricians left their palaces, tradesmen their shops, women abandoned their children ; some seized swords, axes, and clubs ; but the same superstitious obstacle which had hindered Salammb6 likewise checked this mob.
How could they retake the veil ? Only to look upon it was deemed a crime j it was of the nature of the Gods, and mere contact was fatal.
On the peristyles of the temples the priests wrung their hands in sheer desperation. The guards of the Legion galloped at hazard; people went up on the house-tops, thronged the terraces, and climbed upon the shoulders of the colossi and into the ships' riggings. Still Matho advanced, and at every step the rage and terror of the people augmented. The streets emptied at his approach, and the human torrent /eceded on both sides to the top of the walls. Matho saw everywhere only glaring eyes, strained wide-open as if to devour him, and the defiant, closely clenched fists, and heard the gnashing teeth between threatening lips ; but above all Salammbd's imprecations resounded in his ears, in multiplied echoes.
Suddenly a long arrow directed at M&tho whirred past, then another, and still another; stones also flew by, only to rebound about him on the ground;